
ThtfVtflork ef 

Hot. Come/Orr,?, thou art perfeft in lyingdowne: 
Come.quicke, quickc, thatl maylay my hcadin thy lap. 

La. Go,ycgiddy goofe, 

The mujlcko Playcsr. 

Hot . Now1 perceiucthe diuell vndcrftands Wdfi. 

And t’is nomarncl! he is (b. humorous, 

Birlady keisagGodrrtufitiorr. 

La. Thenyvould youbc npthir.g but nrnficali,: 

Foryou arealtogether gonerned by humors: 

Lieftill yethitfe, and hearethc Lady fing in IVelfi. 

Hot. 1 kad rathcrhearcZ^, my brach hcwlcin Irijb. 

La. Would J ft hauethy head broken I 
Hot. No. ' 

La. Thenbenill. 

Hot. Neithcr,t'is a womans faulf.. 

La. NowGod helpethee. 

Hot. To thc Wdjh La dics bed. 

La. What’sthat? 

Hot. Pcacc, fhc fings. : .r- : . 

Herc thc Lady fittgs alVelfifong. 

Hot. Come, 11c hauc yourfongtoo. 

La. Notminein good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart yoii fweare like a co»- 
£tmakers wife,not you in good footh, and as truc as I liue,and 
a$ Göd fhall mepd me, and as fure as day: 
Andgtueftfuchfarcenct furety fortbyothes. 

As ifthou neuer vralkftfurther then Finfburic: 

S w,eare me Kate, like xLady as thou art, 
Agoodmouth-fillingoath, and lcaucin footh. 

And fuch pnotcft ofpepper ginger-bread, 

T o veluft gardsjand Sunday-Citizens. 

Comcjfing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Hot. T» thenext way fo turne tay ler,or beted-breft tcacherj 
and thc indentures be drawne,lleaway within thefe i. houres, 
and /o cotne in when ye will. E*‘t. 

Cflen. Come, come, Lord Mortimcr, you are floty, 

Åt Hot LordTmyison fire to go. 
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Hmytkfmihd 

gy thls our Bookcis drawne,wcelcbut fcaic, 

And then to Horfe iramediatly. 

Mor. With all my heare. Exsmt. 

Entcr thc Ktng, ^Prime of Wales, and other. 

King. Lords,giue vs [cwcyhc Prixcc ofWaLi and 1, 
Muft hauc forne priuate conference,but be neere at hand, 



For we fhall prefently hauc needofyeu 
I kno w not whether God w ill hauc it fo. 

For fome difpleafir.g feruiee I hauc done, 

That in his feeret doorsc,out of my blood, 

Hce’le breed reuengement and a feourgefor mc t 
But thou doft in the paftages oflifc. 

Make me bclccue,that thou art oncly mark’d 
Forthchotvcngeance.and the rodofheauen. 

To punifh my miftreadinges. Tell me elfe 
Could fnchinordsnace and !ow defircs, 

Such poorc,fueh bare,fuch lewd, fiich mcanc attempts, 
Such narren pleafures,rudc focietie. 

As thou artmatclu witball.and graftéd to, 

Accompany the greatrses of thy blood, 

Åndhold cheirieudl with thy Princcly heart? 

Pritt. So pkafe your Maieftie, l wcuid l could 
■Qwt alloftences with as cteareexeufe, 

As wellasl am doubtkfle 1 an purge 
Myfdfeofmany Jamcharg’4 witball? 
Yetfuchextenuation let mebeg, 

As in reproofe ef roany talesdeuifde, 

Which oft the eare of grssitner isesdes muft heare 
By fmiling Pick»tbÄnk5s,*»dbafe newes - mongers^ 

J uiay forfomc things true, whcrcin my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregula? 

Findepardon onraytrue fabrnifsioö, 

King. God pardan thee $ yet let mc mnéerffe.rry, 
At thy afFcftions, wbichdotdiold a wing 
Uuitc from the fiightofallthy auuecftors; 

Thy placein Gounfell thou haft utddy loft, 

Wmeh by thv yotmger Brodier \% fupplide 5 
And art almoft an aken to the hartes 


Exemt Lords } 
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